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Har. One that, by being in the company.of men of
sense, would pass for one.
Horn. And may so to the short-sighted world; as a
false jewel amongst true ones is not discerned at a distance.
His company is as troublesome to us as a cuckold's when
rou have a mind to his wife's.
Har. No, the rogue will not let us enjoy one another,
but ravishes our conversation; though he signifies no
more to't than Sir Martin Mar-all's1 gaping, and awkward
thrumming upon the lute, does to his man's voice and
music.
Dor. And to pass for a wit in town shows himself a
fool every night to us, that are guilty of the plot.
Horn. Such wits as he are, to a company of reasonable
men, like rooks to the gamesters; who only fill a room
at the table, but are so far from contributing to the play,
that they only serve to spoil the fancy of those that do.
Dor. Nay, they are used like rooks too, snubbed,
checked, and abused; yet the rogues will hang on.
Horn. A pox on 'em, and all that force nature, and
would be still what she forbids 'em! Affectation is her
greatest monster.
. Har. Most men are the contraries. to that they would
seem. Your bully, you see, is a coward with -a long
sword; the little humbly-fawning physician, with Ms
ebony cane; is he that destroys men.
Dor. The usurer, a poor rogue, possessed of mouldy
bonds and mortgages; and we they call spendthrifts*
are only wealthy, who lay out his money upon daily new
purchases of pleasure.
Horn. Ay, your arrantest cheat is your trustee or
executor; your jealous man, the greatest cuckold; your
1 Sir Martin Mar-all is the title of a comedy by bryden, first
produced in 1667. In the scene referred to. Sir Martin serenades,
his mistress, going through the motions of singing and accompauyfeg
himself with the lute, while the actual performance is tb&.jtf fe&-
man, who is concealed behind him. The lady discovers the, impo-
sition, through Sir Martin's failing to leave off at the i^bti